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V  O  REWORD 

^  I  capture  s om ewl  aat  of  the  charm 

XvJ*  of  this  oUKe^Baglandto\^\<?itK 
stone  chimneys  mid  hevn  overh anc? s ,  it s  dream¬ 
ily  elms  and  ox  teams, its  salty  spray  drifting 
in  over  meado\Vs  ,its  ancient  lava  beds  and  rock, 
shelters  half  hidden  by  hemlock  and  oahvhere 
memories  of  primitive  races  linger,  itsyray 
stone  avails  winding  over  hilltops  where  one 
may  catdhylimpses  of  bine  distance-  and 
regions  beyond  f  assiopeias  ^bair,  listen  for* 
what  is  in  Ike  sighing  of  tbe  evening  wind 
or  attend  tbe  rising*  of  tbe  Pleiades" —  su&x 

are  tbe  purposes  of  this  work_ . 

Its  pages  concern  tbenaselves  little  with 
yardsticks  and  busy  clocks  but  aspire  to  seive 
as  a  Wayside  entertainment  fon  lovers  of~ 
tbe  place  called  by  tbe  Indians  Menunkatuck 
who  perdhance  wall  linemen  occupied  with 
affairs  of  tbe  heart. 


f*  °  wolllii.,  r  >vo  y:m  ux iyr  ?A  Jzr&twj h 


OLD  GUILFORD 

THE  LAND  TN  1826  DIVIDED  INTO  THE 

towns  or  Guilford  and  madison 

With,  feet  Lathed  in  the  haters  of  Longlsland  Sound 
and  head  far  toward  the  north  where  under  her 
great  brow  twinkles  the  one  blue  eye -Lake  Quonnipaug- 
she  lies.  Apair  of  rounded  hills, where  herds  find  pasture, 
marhher  breads  and  in  her  lap  are  the  rich  fields. 

All  robed  with  forests  she  is  and  the  fashions  thereof 
change  from  spring  to  summer, from  summer  time- 
till  the  autumn,  comes  and  when  the  Great  hear  climbs 
the  eastern  skies  her  vestments  are  all  of  white  and  they 
sparkle  like  diamonds  and  sapphires  and  rubies.  At  otbertimes 
sbe  Wears  a  girdle  guttering  with  feldspar  and  tourmaline 
ber  necklace  the  while  flowing*’  red  withgarnetr 
Ever  is  a  son^  upon  her  lips .  Now  it  seems  bom  of  the 
great  deep .  Again  it  is  as  it  Were  the  chortling  of  little 
birds  or  when  the  evening  star  bangs  low  the  sweet  thrush 


1 


bidding  the  day  farewell ,  and  all  the  while  hovers  fhcr> 
perfume  of  wild  rose  and  pine  and  the  salty  tang  of 
the  sedge  banh^,.  ®  ©  © 

© 


I  Would  fain  serve  as  guide  to  such  as  delight  in  hack 
Ways  and  woodland  trails, ghosts  of  former  days  and  the 
primeval  sources  of  inspiration  lor  the  better  times  to  come 
From  the  Green  then,  our  Way  leads  ^vestWard  by  the 
DunkRocWRoad  out  over  Barness  Brookwhichthe  heron 
haunts,  past  DunkRocl^itself  and  down  Crooked  Hill 
and  crossing  Cranberry  B og  We  presently  arrive  at  Indian 
Cave  ,  shelter  for  those-  men  of  the  ftone  age  as  appear^ 
from  occasional  artifacts  unearthed. 

It  will  be  well  if- we  visit  these  Woods  of  oak  and  beech 
and  hemlockin  early  spring  when  the  arbutus  awakens 
under  its  oakleaf  coverlet  "and  tbe  Voice  of  the  turtle  is 


heard  in  the  land  . 

A  little  to  the  northward  straggles  the  whimsical  Marsh 
Road  and  hy  it  We  may  come  near  to  rock  shelters  where 
tlae  gra nit e  ledges  rise  abrupth;  or  overhang  many  ftetr 
roofing  over  earth  never  wet:  with  rain  or  snow  where 

now  the  fine  reigns  lord  . 

Ourjourney  may  well  continue  westward  crossing  Peddlers 
Road , over  high  ground  with  views  of  TotoketvMountain. 
and  the-Tbimhle  Islands ,  to Tbwners  Swamp  where  we 


may  visit  caverns  extending*  under  the  ledges  an  hundred 
feet  or  more  and  tlien  stroll  toward  the- south.  among 
mossy  rodks  and  undergreathemlocks  rising  like  the 
piers  and  vaulting  shafts  oftvaft  cathedrals  Ward  Letes 
Island  with  its  granite  exuarries  and  ultramarine  waters 
^v?here  barnacles  encrust  the  remains  of  the'^Vasp’ veteran 
oft  1S12. .  Sachems  Head  and  Mulberry  lie  in  our  way  as 
-we turn  our  faces  toward  home. 

It  is  perhaps  dusk  as  we  approach  the  site  oftthe  old  ship 
yard  at  Jones’s  Bridge  and  granted  that  yon  enjoy  dwell-  ' 
big  at  times  in  the-  land  oft  imaginationyou  will  see 
ihe  evening  sky  the  masts  andyib-hcomoftsome 
vessel  on  the  stocks  and  hear  the  sound  oft  calkers  as  we 
pass  up  Desborough  Lane  toward  the  Green  where  ,  in  the 
twilight  gravestones  and  poplars  stand  like  specters  about 
the  old  meeting-houses. 

Qiaite  a  different  aspect  oft  the  county  will  he  seen  if 
wejoumey  toward  the  eastward.  The  deeply  indented 
coastr  line ,  reenforced  by  uiyielding  rock  occasionally 
alternating  with  meadows  traversed  by  meandering  creeks 
with  here  and  there  a  Leach  gives  way  along  the  .Madison 
shore  to  long  unbroken  stretches  oftsand  while  incredible 
TTuxis  Island  ,  outpost  oft  the  upland,  continues  incessant 
warfare  with  old  Ocean . 

Passing*  inland  we  come  upon  the  Post  Rjoad  whero 
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until  this  day  stand  homes  of  the  fathers,  beautiful  and 
distinctive  and  above  all  the  fine  old  meeting-house  keep 

ing'v^atchlihe  abishop  of  the  flocks. 

Should  -we  -wander  norths  a  rd  over  rolling  farmlands  pausing 
-now  and  then  to  profit  by  the  beauty  of  Duck^Holes 
some  interesting  bit  at  Horse  Pond  orWbods  District  we 
should  find  ourselves  among  the  North  Madison  hills, 
those  softly  rounded  eminences  -High  Hill, Walnut  Hill 
Cranheny  Hill, the  highest  of  them  all  with  sba^gyhush 
pastures,  open  fields  and  its  delightful  outlooks’,  and  Race' 
Hill  titbits  farms  and  its  western  slope  drained  by  the 
Iron  Stream.  Here  even  now maj;  he  seen  stone  founda¬ 
tions,  piles  of  slagf  and  noV  and  then  a  fragment-'  of- 
machineiylong'  since  obsolete  where  once  was  the  stir 
of  industry  and  the  arrival  of  osc  teams  with  orefcrthe 

smelting. 

Returning  to  the -wedern  half  of  tins  gVxxlly  land-we 

gn3  that  particularly  toward  the  north  its  surface  is  Varied 
by  numerous  drills,  each/with  its  distinctive  characteristics. 
A  little  northward  horn,  the  Green  rises  ProspedHill  and 
den  Hungry  Hill  with  name  suggcihve  ofthat  long  ago  tragedy, 
perhaps  affords  the  mod  satisfying  view.  In  North  GutlGrd 
East  and  Vest  SutfarLoaf rise  dill  higher  and  then  mount¬ 
ing  abruptly  from  the  lake  shore  stands  Quonnipaugf 
Mountain,  atintrervals  playfully  rolling  stones  down  the 


p  [  .  ■ 


steep  slopes  as  if  for  the  amusement  of  Martino  the  wide 
water  ring's. 

Finally  we  view,  standing  above  them  all.  Bluff  Head; 
lonely,  austere,  majeilicats  precipitous  walls  rising  over 
the  pleasant  lands  Below ;  it  reigns  supreme . 

The  rocks  underlying  the  greater  part  of  Old  Gudf3raaie 
crystalline  of  extreme  antiquity,  only  those  westward  and 
northward  of  Quonnipaug  are  sedimentary,  alternating 
with  others  of  igneous  origin  and  are  of much  later  date. 

"Yes, it  is  a  land  lair  totehold ;  its  feet  indie  salt  sea,  access¬ 
ible  to  mermaids  and  it  may  he  visited  by  the  Flyings 
Dutchman;  its  head  in  the  clonds  and  sunshine  ahording 
regions  from  which  one  may  view  the  pageantry,  of 
New  England  -pasture  lots  with  stone  walls ,  white  farm¬ 
houses  and  whiter  church  spires , lakes  filled  with  sweeir 
waters ,  woods, mile  heyond  mile  ,distant  hills  like  golden 
patterns  in  the  tapestry  of  the  purple  ha  ze . 

There  are  higher  hills  and  mightier  rivers  and  fcresiymore 
vast —There  are  not  any  more  beautiful. 

Th  c  Lroikjfl  oWs  on  .Tile  thrush  sings.  The  finest  broods 
in  its  dim  solitude.The  Todky  height  presents  its  lichen 
spattered  sides  to  the  vaulted  infinitude*  of  heaven* 

The  oratorio  of* creation  is  uninterrupted. 
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Ttie  Sluice 

!\ 

11  about  arc  diyinjf  semes, lobster  pots  and  heaps 
k  of  whitefish.j^  two -mailed  schooner  is  tied  up 
to  tbe  whaffwith  skiffs  and  sbarpies  afloat  or  hauled  out 
TKgtc  is  talk  of  bluefish  down  at  tbe  Gut  or  fliebbgfestr' 
blackfish  of  tbe  season  taken  off  Goose  Island . 

Up  £be  creek  come  tbe  oyiter  boat?  or  it  may  be  tbe  sea- 

drifts  in  and  sbuts  all  out  sbuts  out  todays  and 

through  the  mist  one  floats  bach  into  yesterday ;  old 
'vcind^ammers,  odors  of  China  and  tbe  Barbados, hot¬ 
heads  oflrum ,  pieces  ofei^bt,  British  men- o -war,  Captain 
Kidd  ;  yes, in  tbe  salty  air  at  tbe  sluice  is  a  place  where  it  isf 
^5bol  to  dream  oi^oodi  to  be  awake. 
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Hhe  Old  Griswold  House 


What  a  happy  faculty  the  old  people  bad  for  cbcoslnjs 
a  distinctive  site.  On  the  Boston  Post  Road, at  the 
ed^e  of  a  Wood,  up  on  a  little  knoU  where  £*rew  ahi^e  elm. 
and  the  j5reat  gfray  ledges  rise,  at  a  bend  in  the  road, on  tbe 
comer  of whimsical  Loved;  Lane  it  stands, beautiful  and 

distinguished _ the  old  Griswold  house. 
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TH.is  tmirli  k'oxV'lo!!  school-lionse  serins  "to  1  iclcl  a 
place  that  is  permanent  in  the  hearts  of  Madison  people 
Does  its  ancient  bell  taken  from  the  revenue  cutter  talk  in 
seamansjargon  on  £u%>  nights  of  CaptainLee ,  of  Samuel 
Robinson  and  the  Buslmells  ? 
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Georgfe.  G.Griswold  Esquire. 

A -few  of  ns  recall  fie  d  ays  when  there  lived  Gentlemen 
_Z  V-  of  the  old  school',  iSilkhat  men  a  fellow  townsman 
has  called  fhem  and  difficult  it  'Would  be  to  nameo  a 
more  satisfying  representative  ofthis  class  thanMr. Griswold 
Ithinkthat  never  kin^f  could  hold  sceptre  With  more  com 
sumate  dignify  than  doiaire  Griswold  could  flourish  a 
cart  whip.  It  was  a  unique  experience  to  listen  to  hisr 
discourses  on  husbandry  and  better  fhan  all  books  on 
history  to  hear  his  recoil  ectiorLS  of  fhe  carfy  days. 
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Sones  of  Christ  Church  ^arm  'svith  the  summer  sunihine, 
cool  in  the  falling  shadows  of^reat  elms  or  fidrnj*  in  the 
daihness  as  the  lancet  windows jdow on  Chriftmaslve  and  the  sweet 
hymns  ascend ;We  salutey>ou.  Again  we seethe  laces  ofpait  days 
shine  in  the  dim  minster  li^ht  .Forever  stand  ,ftones  of  Christ  Church 
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JVLedad  S tone s  Tavern. 

Sometimes ,  at  juit  the  witching  hour  of  night— I  am  sure 
1  it  until  happen-  there  is  a  rumble  of  wheels  over  the 
bridge  that -was  never  built  and  presently  the  it  age  draws 
up  before  the  hospitable  porch  .The  guests  with  carpetbags 
orbandhoxes  alight  while  Abeda cl  himself  hids  welcome 
The  loggerhead  is  Quenched  in  the  hissing  flip  ;  the^ 
windows  beneath  the  Ureal  gambrel  rcofs  glow  with  candle 
light  a  nd  t  hen  all  ^ag ain  is  still . 
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L-1  '  )■.  mr  <i '  '<  ?  ■  ,, ’rfu 
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West  Riven 

monmpau£f  yfives  it  bir£h,and  then  gfur^lmcf  a  farewell 
to  labe woodland  and  pasture  it 'Winds  through  mea¬ 
dows  down  pa£t  Footes  landing, pa^l  the  bones  of  the  Taliatba 
and  Hannah  longf  a^o  .stripped  by  nver  pirates,pausincf  to 
mirror  Cafhnefes  Island  and  then  onto  sweeten  (be  seven  seas. 
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The  Deacon  Coll  ins  House 


Qx>n{he  name  ofDeaconGdbns  wdlperchance^hocome* 
cd  half  fabulous ,  a  character  inNew England  mythology. 
His  stories  have  been  handed  down  to  us  _of  the  ftickso 
crooked  that  it  couJckit  lie  ^lill  or  of  the  cow  whose  mother 
never  had  a  calf  and  many  more  ,but  the  happy,  wholesome 
personality  none  will  recall.  His  dwelling  on  {he  lonely 
road  between  {he  Sn^arloaf  Hilh  has  Vanished  like  himself 
He  left  behind  him.  abappier  World  {han  that  which.  he> 
found  ."We  a re^gTateful  that  he  passed  fhis  way. 
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The  Lot  Benton  Hon  se 


-Almost  at  tLe  jumping  offplace  wtere,5outliLane 
ends  and  tbe  romance  oC the  Seven  Seas  begins  ilill 
linger  pleasant  memories  of  Captainjerg?  Racine tirr* 
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Tkc  Town  Mill 

Just  belli  nd  lire  j*ri£trnill  is  tbe  mill  pond  allrxdiite  and 
^fold  witli  lilies  or  UuewitK  pickerel  Weed.  ^sX/itKirL  is 
the  dusty  miller  and  baj3s  oF wa  rm  meal  and  flour  wliile 
pervading  all  sounds  tire  Friendly  tlrunder  of tlie  mill 
atones  and  all  tbe  buzz  and  excitement  of  an  important 
social  center*.  (  o 
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The  cider  mill 
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River  Street 
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ever  could  I  ^valk.  raoidt 
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alon^f  River  5trect^JuT  noithof  the  Chittenden  Rome  is! 
tbej5rassy  slope  to  Mr.Leve re tt  5bones  ham  and  its  cellar  vfiere 
tradition  tells  ns  (he  regicides  V?e re  concealed. Theresas  die 
cider  mill  and  across  tire  stfay  Ihe  sedpty  river  banhcvitb 
boat?  bauled  out  and  beyond  die  salt  meadovs  all  shining 
vith-  perigee  tides  w>ere  tbe  distant  vvoods  bald  biding  tbe 
ancient  tavern  without  a^ued; 

Then  came  txvo  or  three  bonses  occupied  by  ne^ros  and 
juft  before  reaching?  die  borne  ob Mr.  Amos  Hotcbkiss  ivas 
tbe  town  pound  close  by  a  little  brooby . 

Aid  what  kindred  souls  one  miybt  meet  on  River  Street; 
Unci  ejobn  Hubbard  driving  borne  tbe  coivs,HenTy  b^nchon 
Robinson  out  for  a  ftroll  and  bere  comes  London  Butler 
^vifli  cheerful  ebony  face  all  lighted  up  with  anofber  of 
bis  Ttories  bornof  tbat  ever  a diive  imagination. There 
is  only  one  River  Streetr 
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(Pm  *1  th  Ck-.-HtnJtMi  tvwrrW  a.  IjAh^rol. 

Oul"  i  Ooo  v|<c,- o^-  (-1  u-bb^r^l  |4isli>rj  • 
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TTie  JVlurray  Homestead 

“  r  I  o  all  that  camp  on  shores  of  lakes,  on  breezy  points, 
JL  on  banks*  of  rivers, by  sandy  beaches,  on  slopes 
of  mountains ,  and  under  y'reen  trees  anywhere,! ,  an  old 
camper,  a  wood  lover,  an  aboriginal  Veneered  with  civiliz¬ 
ation,  send ^reetinys. I  tbank_God  fbrtbemultitu.de  ofyou; 
for  tbe  strength  and  beauty  of  you  ;  for  tbebealtbiness  of your 
tastes  and  tbe  naturalness  ofyour  natures. I  eat  and  drink 
with  yon;  I  bunt  and  fish  with  you;  I  boat  and  bathe* 
with  you;  and  with  you  hy  day  and  nil'll  t  enjoy  the 
CjfRs  of  the  good  world . 

ReV.t^H.H.Murra 
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Ea  st  River^ 


I  He  drawbridpe  downEastRiver  opens  and  slowly  up- 
.  stream  moves  a  sekooner  drawnty  oxen  traveling  the 
salty  tow-path. . 

Child  ren  whohave  h  e  en  visiting  the  ha  rye  already  made  fa^t 
to  the  dock  log  leave  ofFshrieking  an  accompaniment  to  the 
braying  oF the  skippers  donkey  to  rush  through  the  ship- 


‘ 

i 


j 
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XX 


zet  time  two-master  now  nearing  tke  wkarfl 
arrive  from  Clapboard  Hill  orThe  Quartens'and  tbe 
tackle  creaks  as  time  -winters  supply  of  coal  is  koiStcd  from 
time  kold ;  or,  it  may  be  ,wood  askes  from  Canada  to  fertilize 

Taring*  produce  for  tke  return 
cargo  to  New¥brk  ,  tke  lines  are  ca^t  off  and  down  witk  tke 
tide  floats  tke  coaSter? 


tke  nearly  fields.  Farmers 


yard  andgr 
Scon  teams 


North  Ivtadison 

e  m c eti n£f -lio use,  a  little  ^tore,  a  scIigdIIious e ,li ill s 
liucl^eberries  and  wonderful  Mnevdr,tdiis  is  Nortli  Madison 

24- 


OfrlSfinevela  Falls : cool  ,dank retreat  from  S ummers 
^lare;  Flackhemlocks  and  torn  ^Imtc  waters ; 
Qniet  -\e<30  dland  depths  and  tlie  roar  of a  mad  stream;  ancient 


rocks  and  sounds  of  tlae  firit  notes  of  nestlings;  memories 
'ofa  scant  fralf  dozen  houses ,  cjrist-mill  ,  tannery  and  a 
tiny  millineiy'sfrop  and  tlie  remnant  of  tlae  primeval 
forces  ofr creation. ;  d^ellintf-place  of  tlae  poets  muse: 
- Temple  of  God  ! 


25 


Mr.Haivey  Leetes  Bla«5ksmit}i  Shop 

IKe  rin^T  of  its  anvil  sounds  even  norland  the  explosions 
of mirth  from  the  seledfc  coterie  ^eho  frequented  its  smoke 
Hue  shades ;  Parkers, Stones, Chittendens, Hubbards, Spencers 
pretty  mu<fh  all  of  Guilford  s  fixit fa rnilies.  .Across  the  Way«fto£d 
the  I^obinson  house  virile  behind  the  shop  xtfas  fhe  ^eell  kept 
garden  and  beehives  Ttfith  a  scrap  of  bo^f  meado^V. 
o  nee  a  batters  shop  at  the.  south  ea^t  comer  of  the  £*reen,far 
nindyyears  a  smithy  and  noV  vanished  like  a  fiend  ofofherdays 
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The  North.  Church 
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DEACON  OF  THE  FIRST 
CONGREGATIONAL  CHURCH 
FROM  1877  UNT1L1925 


DGacor^oKn^William  Norton 

It  ~w?as  nry  cuftomto  call  onliim  during  bis  last  days  and 
.  once  ;sybenbev?as  nothing  but  a  Voice  be  said  to  me  The 
giff  ol  song  ^Vas  never  mine  but  morejdorious  ilian  any  Hallelujab 
cboms  seem  to  me  tbe^tfords  Aretkey  not  all  miniitering  spirits 
And  tbat  I  tbinhytfas  bis  ambition  lor  the  future  life  ;  indeed  1 
suspect  tbat  its  substance  bad  bcenbis  jmidinef  principle  thiougli- 
out  all  of  bis  sojoumbere  and  may  \ve  not  believe  tbat  no^7  landing 
Wb  tbe  great  cloud  oPwitnesses  be  is  to  us  a  miniitering  spirit  ? 
Eternally  dha?  ellsj obnW illi ain Norton  amonjj  tbat  ever  increasing 
company%diom^bavelcVedlon^  since  and  lost  avhile? 
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1  ‘  Mt  rn.  .  J..;!  • 


TTic  Home  o£  TRe  Blind  AAiller  , 


mentioned  in 


tbe  poem  By  Bis 
nepBev?,  SJWard 
Lopei? 

Edktfa  rd  Bper^dio 
^asBlindJived  'wdi 
Bis  sifter  ReBecca 
and  Inis  brotBeir* 
S  amuel  L  oner. 


r 
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\WHotcLfosB 

.A.  spirit  ^tfill  ,1  think.  ,  emerge 
from  the  leathered  doorway 
and  proffer  passports  to  the 
£hado\gy  ^ood  ieyond^yith 
ity  savage  s^ainps,its  indian 
memories, its  dim  fox  dens. 
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Hie  Foote  Place 

Tt  meets  {he  salt  tide  near  a  little  round  knoll  Once  I  overheard 
X  the  stream  talking  to  the  knoll, hut  what  Stream  could  refrain 
{?om  talking  ?  And  {hejtreat  white  oaks*  stand  on  the  little 
round  knoll  and  about  the  pasture  lot  and  talkback  to  the  stream 
and  they  speak  to  the  white  pine  and  {hey  speak  to  (he  tall  locusts 
and  {hey  speahio  the  pale  dim  Clones  inthehttle  ^itaveyand 
(belittle  round  knoll. Hie  stream  talk?  and  the  oaks' talk. 

and  the  stones  talk  of  the  quiet 
Valley  and  okBeedhers  and  of 
Footes  and  oPall  those  who  once 
Journeyed  this  Way  to  meet7 
■ihe^reat  tide  from  other  shores. 


on 


sBg* 
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The  Old  Norton  House  on  the  StagfeRoad 

It  is  as  tKou^L.  tlic  tuildcr hd  labored "sVitK  tbe>  1  ntenti  oi 1 
of  bcind*  different  from  all  New  England  andj/et  was  Kims  elf 

^  -  SomucKof  aNeW  England  er  tKat 

tills  odd  creation  fairly  breaths 
tlie land  of  Wkitficld  and  Matbor 
from  every  cracR. 

I  see  tlie  wKlmsical  personalia/ 
of  its  designer  in  eacb  itone> 


and  clapboard.  ^Vbuld  Ke bad 

t  o'":;  <■''  rr 

staged .  . .  ""  2k 
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Mr.  diaries  S.  Stannard 


V^harles  S .  Stannard , equine  undertaker,  p>chy  furnished  for> 
V  j  all  occasions- so  ran  his  advertisei&entin  alocal  publication 
and  it  was  all  true  and  more.  How  shall  we  forget  his  appearance 
at  die  Guilford  Cattle  Show  and  Fair;  his  presence  on  the  highways 
and  hyways  at  all  times  ofthe  day  or  ni^ht  ? 

Surely  the  sky  of  Guilford  overVaults  alandscapeless  pi&uresaue 
since  our  old  friend  Sock  Stannard  pass  ed . 
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jMlr.Nels  om  Nortons 

Between  the  bridges  over  We£t  River  stands  the  Nelson  Norton 
bouse.  Once  the  home  of  Samuel  Collins  -whose  daughter 
Cynthia  sold  candy  in  one  of  its  rooms,it  has  always  held  tfreat; 
attra&ion.  for  child-reix. 
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Wbat  a  flavor  of  the  old  days  bung?  about  George 
Durbin !  ^What  reminiscences  of  those  times  when 
die  salt  meadows  Were  unprofined  hy  datterin^  machinery 
while  the  artist  of  the  scythe  snath  held  sWay.  I  rememberhis 
description  of  old  costumes  "Why  tliejyouii^t  men  Wore  collars 
sohiyhyou  had  to  Jump  up  to  spit  over  one  "1  thinly  they 
mu£t  have  heen  in  the  way.  Ventured  I  Oh  no /there  aint 
nofhiri  in  the  Way  thats  in  £fcylc  .Was  his  reply. 
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SJ  J .  4i  i  fl  sno  Vo  p  Oi"c  «  <p  ii:  j  >  i>£  fit  aloe. 


Nor tli  Guilford  AlectinO'-liousc 

"WTieti  this  stru<fbure  vx?as  bein^r  framed  the 'War*  of 
1812  wa s  in  progress  and  Workmen  on  the  timbers  could 
see  British men  ofwar on the  distant:  Sound. 


From  somewhere  over  toward  Su^arLoaf  comes  the  tinkle 
of  a  cow  hell .  The  air  around  us  vibrates  with  the  hum 
of  inserts  and  from  the  old  white  meeting-house  the  holy 
hymns  ever  echo  as  they  did  when  in  1814.  the  worshipers 
first  assembled  within . 

.And  still  the  Voice  of  praise  rises  and  still  the  bird  notes 
float  out  from  the  maples  and  the  gfrass  between  the 
fantastic  old  ^rave-itones  is  even  now  richly  colorful 
with  daisies  and  Skjohnswort  on  Adeetin^ -house  Hill 
the  spot  savoring  more  of  New  England  than  any  in  all 
the  town  of  Guilford . 


[  .  i 


43 


Shades  of  Gamer  and  Ives !  What  huttonballs!  Sncli 
Lams  v?ith  com  crib  andjyard  ;\>?xth"vhtie horns 
tossing^  over  the  v?all!  'What  aclaxnorofgfeese!  Then 
Spencers  Grech  and  the  nearhy  'Woods !  He  Who  has 
seen  the  Spencer  place  has  seen  Nev?  England . 
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An  interesting 
old  tarn  out  at 
Mr.DanielB^ 


T 


encerj. 
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xlae Robinson  House 


i  * 


It  ilood  next  to'Weit  Side 
.  store;  presided  over  by 
Miss  Fannie  and  there  Was 
at  out  it  tile  scent  of  OldUbdd 
roses, for  Fad  not  JMr.Heniy  11 
Robinson  and  bis  siiterMiss 
Maiy  Gay  arrived  aVain  widi 
tales  of  Naples  analsndon  &nd 
flic  North  Gape;  and  tbe  sea- 
feiring'  brother,  was  not  bis 
sandal  wood  elicit  indie  attic? 
And  them  were  books’  and 


bediteads  with  tall  poits  and 
highboys  and  dd  china  and  silver  candleiticks  and  more  boob 
and  perhaps ajjhoit ! 

Back  in  1^50  they  framed  itsdreat  timbers  on  tbe  old  Thomas 
Stand  iih  lot,  ministerial  residence, boarding  school ,  expression 
of  the  New  England  that  was. 
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'West  Side  store 
Robinson  house 

Henry  V.  Robinson 
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BlufF'Head  Cemetery 

Sweetly  lianas  the  purple  haze  oVer  the  jtrim  mountain 
1  and  it  Veils  the  sliinimerin^ lake  and  softens  the  sha¬ 
dows  under  the  efreat  pine  tree ,  ever  oreen  memorial  in 
the  little  cemetery  at  the  Bluff.  The  violets  come.Thejfolden 
rod  and  ailers  pass.  Snowflakes  drive  down  {he  mountain  sid^ 
The  twilight  deepens  as  the  crickets  chirp,  and  still  they  sleep 

. _ “ Until  fhe  day  Break., and  the  shadows  flee  away." 
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i  '  jvd  \:*taovtio  t  r  w  .  i  ri  rji  .  y^j^rftry&lhstt 
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I  he  old  leather  mans^om  by  and  What  a  ilampedeof 
X  eighty  ea r-  olds  across  the  school  vard  out  Boston  street 


>lj>?ard  out  Boftoi 


sometime  in  the  eighteen- eighties! 

Sly, solitary,  silent  he  completed  his  rounds,Dressed  complete 
lyin  patches  of  leather-  surely  no  tailor  ^Cas  the  ninth  part: 
of  this  myiterious  traveler.  Did  outrageous  fortune  deal  hard 
Atfith  him?  Did  unrequited  love  pour  for  him  some  bitter*'* 
drau^dt?  The  pit£her  is  now  hrohgix  at  die  fountain  and  he 
it  m ay  be  .treads  happier  trails  _who  hnows  ? 


i 
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The  Genesee  Counter 

We  ma  rkthe  door-  stone  of  the  little  schoohhouseand 
catch  the  scent  of  lilacs  around  the  ancient  cellar 
^?alls  in  flickering  wodland  where  once  were  farm  fields, the 
sounds  of  spinning, the  tinkle  of  the  china  on  the  white  cloth 
and  the  muffled  noise  of  lovers  parting  atthegateupin  that 
little  part  of  Madison  known  as  the"  Genesee  Country.” 

And  winds  that  wander  through  the  brittle  branches  of 
decrepit  apple  trees  sing  broken  songs  of  NoahHill  fromKilling 
Portia  and  of  his  ftart  for  the  Genesee -then  the^kst-and  of  his 
breakdown  here  and  howhe, waiting  for  repairs,  sawhowhe  might 
fight  the  winters  through  and  see  the  springs  come  in  and  bere 
he  and  all  his, lived  and  died . 

But  how  can  we  enough  admire  the  wisdom  of  those  early 
settlers  bound  for  distant  parts  and  finding  a  promised  land 
next  doon  Perhaps  —  perhaps  our  Genesee  lies  dose  at  hand 
Heaven  ,1  think, begins  somewhere  inOLD  GUILFO ICD. 
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SKETCH  MAP  OF  OLD  GUILFORD 

Intended  to  show  the  approximate  location  oT pi  aces  mentioned  in  this  book  and  to  preserve  some  of  the  older  names  of  roads,  often, 
bandoned  and  difficult  to  trace ,  as  well  as  the  names  of  hills,  ponds  and  other  features  of  the  landscape. 


PisUpauff 

Pond  ovd 
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Numbers  up  to  31  correspond 
to  page  numbers  in  this  Ixok. . 


Beaver  Dam 
Blacksmith  Shop.Leeteb 
Broad  Hill  Rd. 
Caldwell  Lane 
Cemetery,  Bluff 
Christ  Church 
Church  ,Madison 
Church,  North 
Church ,  N.  Guilford 


61  Mill ,  Loper 

26  Mill ,  Nortontown 

62  Mill  ,Town 

63  Moses  Brook. 

48  Murray  Homestead 
11  Nineveh  Bridge 
34  Nineveh  Falls 
x  8  Norton  Hous  e 
42  Norton , Nelson 
13  North  Madison 


Dea. Collins  House 

^brlds^EndSwam^p^^gy  House, Caleb  36  N. Guilford  Academy 
EaftHillRd.  64  Old  Plain  Gate 
E  a  st  L  edge  Hill  63  Pest  Hous  e 
East  River  22  Poverty  Rd. 

Field  House,  D.D.  32  River  Street- 
Fitch  Hill  Rd  66  Robinson  HouSe 
D^M'oote  Place  37  Sheep  Pound  Hill 
Fosdick  Island  67  Sal  ten  Bank. 

Summer  Hill  /  (Genesee  51  SkunkHolloW 

Great  Pond  68  SkiinkHollow  Rd. 
Griswold  House  8  Sluice/ 

Nineveh  Hinckley  Lane  63  Sluice  Creek. 


Horselsland  70  Spencer  House 
Hotchkiss  House  33  Spencer  Barn 
Lee  Academy  9  Spinning  Mill  Lane 
Little  Harbor  71  Stone  House,  Old 
Little  Pond  72  Tavern,  Stone’s 
Loper  House  30  Tavern 
Lot  Benton  House  16  Tuxis  Pond 
Meeting-house H1II43  W.  Ledge Hill  Rd . 

Weft:  River 
Whip-Rr>r-Will  Rd. 
Witch’s  Bridge 
Wolf  Pit 
Ledge  Hill  RcL 
St  Johns  Church 
Old  New  Haven  to 
Saybrmk  road  .parts 

Petticoat  Lane 
Nigger-Lane 
Jonesi  Bridge 
Barnes  Brook 
Spencer's  Creek 
LittleMeadow 
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Guilford 


(/UILford,  founded  in  1639,  the  fourth  settlement  in  Connecticut,  is 
an  interesting  town.  The  population  of  the  town-ship  was  as  large  in 
1774  as  it  is  today,  except  that  it  was  more  evenly  distributed.  Now¬ 
adays,  it  gravitates  towards  the  shore. 


The  old  town,  built  about  a  truly  wonderful  Green,  has  in  time 
past  never  deplored  its  relative  isolation  and  even  now  loves  its  quiet¬ 
ness.  It  has  a  better  surviving  collection  of  colonial  houses  than  any 
other  spot  in  the  state.  Some  of  these  have  been  restored,  but  most  are 
as  they  were  from  the  beginning.  Some  are  marked,  for  instance,  "IN 
THIS  HOUSE  DIED  FITZ-GREENE  HALLECK,  AMERICAN  POET” 
etc.  This  is  the  sort  of  thing  that  makes  the  town  interesting. 


Guilford  is  located  in  the  middle  of  that  bit  of  territory  of  Connec¬ 
ticut  whose  streams  and  sound  shore  are  clean.  The  shell  fish  are  over¬ 
fished  indeed,  but  they  are  still  quite  easily  obtainable,  and  what  is 
obtained  is  above  suspicion. 


The  town  and  its  beaches  are  equipped  with  telephone,  city  water 
and  electric  lights.  Sewage  is  cared  for  by  the  cesspool  and  septic  tank 
method.  This  is  perfectly  safe,  so  far,  as  the  soil  is  sand  and  a  natural 
filter. 


The  beaches,  which  are  beautiful,  clean  and  well  kept,  have  limited 
hotel  and  not  so  limited  rented  cottage  accommodation.  Our  summer 
population  mostly  occupies  its  own  homes.  Speaking  by  and  large 
therefore,  the  beaches  are  quiet,  restful  spots.  There  is  not  a  merry-go- 
round  or  peanut  stand  in  the  place.  We  have  a  full  complement  of 
schools,  churches,  library,  stores,  banks,  theatre  and  effective  fire  de¬ 
partment,  enough  to  supply  all  the  conveniences  and  no  small  number 
of  the  luxuries  of  cvcry-day  life. 
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The  Founding  Fathers 

CJuilford  was  begun  by  a  party  of  Englishmen  who  were  disgusted 
with  the  posture  of  affairs  both  in  Church  and  State,  in  their  homeland. 
T  hey  came  here  with  the  intention  of  founding  something  very  different. 
Having,  as  a  preliminary  measure  of  prudence,  signed  a  stay-together, 
work-together  "covenant”  they  acquired,  for  valuable  considerations, 
thousands  of  acres  of  land  from  a  few  Indians  ready  to  die.  In  the  clear 
spaces  and  the  woods  immediately  adjacent,  they  established  themselves. 
Here  were  located  the  "home  lots”,  so  called.  The  farms  came  later. 
There  were  twenty-five  covenanters,  some  with  families,  and  dependents. 
Their  city,  like  the  New  Jerusalem  of  Holy  Writ,  was  to  be  built  four¬ 
square  about  a  four-square  center — the  Green.  Their  Church  Congre¬ 
gation  was  to  be  built,  and  was,  on  "Seven  pillars”,  because  "Wisdom 
hath  builded  her  house,  she  hath  hewn  out  her  seven  pillars”  (Prov.  9:1). 
Their  court  was  to  administer,  and  did,  according  to  "the  judicial  laws 
of  God,  as  they  were  delivered  by  Moses,  until  they  be  branched  out 
into  particulars  hereafter.” 
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FIRST  CHURCH 


The  "seven  pillars”  of  Guilford  made  over  to  the  Church  all  the  un¬ 
appropriated  lands  bought  from  the  Indians.  The  Church  distributed 
and  later  re-distributed  these  lands  as  settlers  came  in,  to  Church  mem¬ 
bers  (freemen)  and  those  accounted  eligible  for  Church  membership 
(planters).  Who  were  eligible?  The  court,  which  based  its  decisions  on 

the  judicial  laws  of  God,  as  they  were  delivered  by  Moses,  could  tell _ 

and  did. 
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CHRIST  CHURCH 


None  but  Church  members  could  have  a  part  in  town  meeting,  elect 
officers,  disburse  funds.  All,  planters  as  well  as  freemen,  were  taxed. 

All  this  was  very  different  from  what  they  had  left  behind.  It 
became  the  germ  of  law  and  custom.  It  was  hammered  into  experience 
and  fact  quite  definitely  until  1818,  when  the  Church,  from  which 
all  else  depended,  was  disestablished  in  Connecticut. 

From  1639  to  1818,  the  system,  which  was  in  effect  the  Founding 
Fathers’  Declaration  of  Independence  of  England,  had  fashioned  a  people 
with  characteristics  quite  their  own.  Guilford  is  a  fair  flower  of  the 
system. 


[6] 


The  Old  Houses 


Speaking  generally,  they  stand  on  the  old  through  roads  and  on  the 
way  to  navigable  water.  The  houses  referred  to  below  are  chosen  either 
because  they  are  characteristic,  or  because  there  are  more  or  less  interesting 
stories  extant  about  them. 

Four  of  what  may  be  called  the  first  generation  houses  survive. 


THE  OLD  STONE  HOUSE 


1.  The  Slone  House.  Built  for  Henry  Whitfield,  Church  of  Eng¬ 
land  clergyman,  Puritan,  and  leader  of  the  group  from  England  that 
founded  Guilford.  Owned  by  the  State  of  Connecticut  since  1900.  Open 
to  the  public  as  the  Henry  Whitfield  State  Historical  Museum.  Stuffed 
with  antiques,  curios,  and  Guilfordana. 
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THE  HYLAND  HOUSE 

2.  The  Hyland  House.  Built  about  1660.  Restored  and  furnished 
authentically,  so  as  to  show  the  simplicities  of  living  of  the  founding 
fathers.  Open  to  the  public  for  a  small  fee  during  the  summer.  Owned 
by  The  Dorothy  Whitfield  Historical  Society. 

(NO  IE.  —  Except  the  Old  Stone  and  the  Hyland  Houses,  all  are  privately  owned. 
The  Stone  House  is  open  free  all  the  year;  (he  Hyland  I  louse  in  (ha  nilmntn  s.-asoit 
for  a  small  fee.) 
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COMFORT  STARR  HOUSE,  138  STATE  STREET 


3.  The  Comfort  Starr  House.  Came  into  Comfort  Starr’s  posses¬ 
sion  in  1694.  Befoie  that  it  was  Henry  fvingsnorth  s  House.  Kingsnorth 
was  one  of  the  original  twenty-five  signers  of  the  covenant.  The  house 
is  the  only  surviving  wooden  house  of  the  signers. 


I 
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ACADIAN  HOUSE 


4.  The  Acadian  House.  So  called  because  tradition 
from  Acadia  were  sheltered  in  it  for  a  time.  The  house 


has  it  that  exiles 
was  built  about 


1670. 


Hul 


CAPT.  LEE  HOUSE,  1  NORTH  STREET 


„  ,  'e,  t  eacJmS  out  of  the  north -eaast  corner  of  the  Green  is  Staff 

reel  the  original  road  leading  north  into  the  country.  Passing  severe 
me  old  colonial  houses  one  comes  to  the  Capt.  Lee  House,  built  in  1763 

wTofte  T  HeC-  TaiYf  tHe  CoaSt  Guards  of  the  Revolution, 
Vas  often  raided  during  his  absence  by  Tories  in  search  of  contraband 

articles  seized  by  the  Coast  Guard.  They  were  always  outwitted  by  his 

WI  e,  Agnes  Dickinson  Lee.  It  was  she  who  fired  the  cannon  in  the  yard  to 

a  arm  the  countryside  when  the  British  landed  at  Leete’s  Island  in  1781. 


Hi] 
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GOV.  LEETE  HOUSE,  6  BROAD  STREET  (1749) 


22  BROAD  STREET  (1749) 
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These  houses  are  located  on  the  "home  lot”  of  Governor  Wm.  Leete. 
They  took  the  place  of  the  original  house  and  the  stone  house  in  whose 
cellar,  still  preserved  under  the  present  garage  of  No.  6,  and  facing  the 
river,  the  expatriated  and  hunted  Judges  of  Charles  I,  Goffe  and  Whalley, 
were  concealed  and  fed  by  Mr.  Leete,  an  ardent  Independent  and  Crom¬ 
wellian. 


Mr.  Leete  was  born  in  1611,  a  university  graduate  and  lawyer  when 
he  came  to  Guilford  with  the  other  covenanters  in  1639.  Lie  was  secre¬ 
tary  and  wheel  horse  of  the  seven  pillars,  on  which  the  Guilford  Church 
was  founded;  member  of  the  Court  that  determined  the  fitness  of  planters 
and  disciplined  the  unruly;  distinctly  instrumental  in  drawing  together 
the  sovereign,  independent  settlements  of  Guilford  and  New  Haven;  'gov¬ 
ernor  of  these  united  under  the  name  of  New  Haven;  equally  instrument¬ 
al  in  drawing  together  all  the  other  independent,  sovereign  settlements  of 
the  State;  and  then  governor  of  the  State,  in  which  office  he  died  in  1683. 
He  adorned  and  honored  every  office  he  held.  He  remains  Guilford’s 
greatest  political  character. 


76  BROAD  STREET  (1774) 


livcd°,"  ' :l“  "hr°,mc  lot:  of  Andrew  Lecce,  son  of  the  governor.  Here 
j  i,  .  CJA’  8rjndson  of  Andrew.  Jared  was  a  "poet."  Also  he 

a  ereat'  h°r°rU£  I"'  °Ut  ,M°r°SC  Hi"  Way  a-hunti"S  «nc  day  he  discovered 
A  T  ,  A‘  a  nearb>'  farmhouse  he  asked  for  a  drink  of  cider.  The 

w  "Id  ’  nCW  him'  rCfUSed-  The"  said  she  —U.  provided  he 

would  compose  an  epitaph  for  her.  Jared  began— 


"Margaret,  who  died  of  late 
"Ascended  up  to  heaven’s  gate.” 

That  sounded  good,  and  she  brought  the  cider, 
cider  and  the  epitaph, — 


Jared  finished  the 


"But  Gabriel  met  her  with  a  club 
"And  drove  her  down  to  Beelzebub.” 


Later,  a  conservator  was  chosen  for  him. 
him  up,  and  he  chirped — 


Jared’s 


thirst  again  fit 


I  here  was  an  old  miser  lived  over  the  hill, 

"And  all  the  poor  people  he  strove  for  to  kill, 

He  hated  his  God,  and  all  that  was  good 
"Am!  wouldn't  let  poor  aid  fared  Leeie  sell  bis  own  wood." 


It  is  but  fair  to  remark  that  mighty  few  such  stinein» 
survive  in  old  Guilford  today.  & 


human  insects 


HUBBARD  HOUSE,  53  BROAD  STREET  (1717) 
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Still,  as  always,  in  the  Hubbard  family,  the  largest  colonial  house  in 
town.  Here  was  born,  in  1739,  Rev.  Bela  Hubbard  D.  D.  Church  of 
England  clergyman,  loyalist,  so  politic  as  to  be  allowed  to  minister  in  New 
Haven  throughout  the  Revolutionary  War,  and  so  faithful  as  to  stick  to 
his  post  and  minister  when  New  Haven  was  sorely  afflicted  with  yellow 
fever. 

From  this  house,  as  from  a  well-spring,  have  gone  Hubbards  to  all 
parts  of  the  country. 

Here,  in  18  89,  was  given  a  reception  to  all  and  every  on  the  occasion 
of  the  2  5  0th  anniversary  of  the  founding  of  Guilford. 
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58  FAIR  STREET  (About  1725) 


The  Nathaniel  Johnson  house.  Nathaniel  Johnson  was  a  younger 
brother  of  Samuel  Johnson,  who  often  visited  him  here.  Samuel  Johnson 
became  the  first  president  of  King’s  College,  now  Columbia  University. 
He  was  born  and  raised  here,  taught  school  here  after  graduation  from 
Yale,  preached  his  first  sermon  here.  He  virtually  founded  and  certainly 
nursed  the  Church  of  England  congregation  here,  and  is  accounted  the 
first  American  idealist  philosopher. 
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55  PARK  STREET 


A  house  that  General  Lafayette,  when  he  stopped  on  the  opposite 
corner  of  the  Green  for  liquid  and  other  refreshment,  opined  was  a  nice 


Here  laved  for  many  years,  Ralph  Dunning  Smyth,  lawyer,  Probate 
Judge,  Representative,  and,  best  of  all,  Historian  of  Guilford.  To  Mr. 

myth  must  be  given  credit  for  long  continued,  painstaking  search  and 
accurate  tabulanon  of  Guilford  records  and  genealogies.  He  died  in 
U74.  From  then  living  elders,  he  gathered  recollections  of  a  Guilford 
past  which  else  had  been  now  completely  lost.  It  was  he  who  gave  some 

idea  of  the  body  of  fact  and  folklore  that  has  accumulated  about  the 
old  town. 
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23  PARK  STREET  (  1735) 


Close  by  lived  the  man  who  wanted  to  be  buried  head-up  in  the 
Oiccn,  so  he  could  glare  at  his  neighbor,  whom  he  hated,  who  lived  in  this 
house.  His  wish  was  not  respected.  They  buried  his  body  in  the  Green, 
deep  as  anyone  else  s.  His  little  soul,  for  intensive  training  doubtless, 
went  to - Heaven,  to  one  of  the  many  mansions  there. 

It  may  be  added  that  most  of  the  Founding  Fathers,  together  with 
their  children  to  the  fourth  and  fifth  generation,  lie  buried  in  the  Green. 
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15  WATER  STREET 


The'  Ebenezer  Bartlett  house.  Ebenezer  helped  build  the  first  town 
dock  at  Jones’  Bridge  in  1744.  He  was  also  a  deacon  of  the  Church,  and 
died  in  1 775.  About  that  time  Ebenezer  II  built  this  house. 


Here  died  Fitz-Greene  Halleck,  America’s  best  known  poet  from 
182  5  to  1  8  50.  He  was  born  and  raised  in  Guilford,  a  handsome  lad,  early 
the  master  of  a  graceful  line,  that  made  the  girls  clamorous  for  a  couplet 
in  their  autograph  books,  and  even  brought  from  them  offers  of  marriage, 
though  he  never  married.  He  left  Guilford  at  21  years  of  age  to  seek 
his  fortune  in  New  York  City.  It  was  there  his  genius  shone,  and  there 
he  achieved  his  poetic  and  social  triumphs.  His  greatest  poem,  Byronic 
in  mood,  Marco  Bozzaris  ,  was  dearly  loved  by  all  graduating  school 
boys  for  half  a  century.  He  spent  his  declining  years  here  with  his  de¬ 
voted  sister  Maria. 
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CALDWELL  HOUSE,  157  BOSTON  STREET 


Bite 

Here  lived,  for  very  many  years,  Miss  Clarissa  Caldwell,  dying  in 
1876,  at.  the  age  of  99  years,  9  months  and  9  days.  Miss  Caldwell  was  a 
milliner,  and  a  teacher  of  milliners.  Examples  of  the  styles  of  braid  from 
native  grasses  that  she  taught  her  pupils  are  still  in  existence.  "Behold 
her,  tall  and  well-formed,  of  benignant  feature  and  expression,  bright  and 
able”,  writes  a  contemporary.  As  much  addicted  to  "tea”  as  ever  were 
the  ladies  of  Mrs.  Gaskell’s  "Cranford”.  Among  her  intimates  she  num¬ 
bered  Bishop  John  Williams  and  his  mother,  Dr.  Thomas  Pynchon,  pro¬ 
fessor  and  president  of  Trinity  College,  Dr.  Thos.  Gallaudet,  nationally 
known  deaf-mute  teacher.  And  she  had  a  host  of  friends. 
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161  BOSTON  STREET 

Next  door,  just  east,  on  the  bank  above  the  road,  is  the  Ezra  Gris¬ 
wold  house,  where  lived  a  very  model  of  faithfulness  who  was  parish  clerk 
foi  44  years,  and  later,  during  the  summers,  his  son,  a  leading  citizen  of 
Bridgeport  and  its  some  time  Mayor. 

\ 

Colonel  Samuel  Hill  was  born,  lived,  and  died  in  Guilford.  He  served 
through  eighteen  sessions  of  the  State  Legislature,  of  which  he  was  twice 
Speaker.  At  his  death  in  1752,  at  the  age  of  75,  lie  was  not  only  repre¬ 
sentative,  but  Town  Clerk,  Clerk  of  the  Proprietors,  and  Probate  Judge. 
He  had  held  about  all  these  offices  from  young  manhood.  The  moder¬ 
ator  of  the  Town  Meeting  got  the  habit  of  announcing,  "we  are  here  to 
elect  Colonel  Sam.  IIill  and  some  one  to  go  with  him  to  the  next  general 
Court"  (Assembly).  Lie  united  a  remarkably  fine  character  with  ex¬ 
ceptional  powers  as  a  campaigner.  To  "run  like  Sam.  Hill"  is  a  proverb 
that  has  gone  far  beyond  Guilford.  He  built  a  legend  that  enabled  his 
son  and  grandson  to  hold  office  for  the  period  of  their  lives. 

No  house  of  Colonel  Sam.  Hill  survives,  but  only  his  last  will  and 
testament  in  the  Probate  Judge’s  office,  and  the  memory  of  his  career. 
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Guilford  is  more  than  a  borough  and  a  shore-line.  It  is  a  township 
of  above  3  0,000  acres,  running  back  from  the  shore  about  ten  miles  and 
having  a  width  of  about  five.  The  earth-floor  rises  as  one  goes  back 
from  the  shore.  This  floor  is  covered  with  spurs,  like  giant  claws. 
The  highest  and  boldest  of  these  is  Bluff  Head,  765  feet  above  sea- 
level,  a  guide  to  mariners  on  the  Sound  in  the  davs  when  there  really 
was  water  borne  trade  on  it.  Beneath  Bluff  Head  and  for  a  couple 
of  miles  along  the  Durham  and  Hartford  turnpike  is  Lake  Quonapaug,  a 


LAKE  QUONAPAUG 


lovely  sheet  of  clean  water  on  which  cottages  are  springing  up  apace. 
South  of  Quonapaug,  and  to  the  west,  is  West  Pond,  another  sheet  of 
clean  water  in  the  woods.  Here  also  cottages  are  springing  up.  South-east 
of  West  Pond  is  what  a  few  years  ago  was  Johnny’s  Pond,  where  the 
pickerel  and  the  pond  lilies  were  comparatively  undisturbed.  Now  the 
pond  level  has  been  raised,  there  is  a  club  house  and  bungalows,  and  it  is. 
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Guilford  Lakes — and  deserves  the  name.  The  way  to  it  out  of  Guilford 
is  through  Nut  Plains,  an  ancient  district  in  which  are  located  some 
characteristic  colonial  houses. 


HALL  HOUSE,  NUT  PLAINS 


1 22  J 


The  Beaches 


These  reach  from  Guilford,  like  the  fingers  of  one’s  hand.  Guilford 
Point,  to  which  the  stages  ran  from  Hartford  for  good  fare  and  famous 
cocktails.  The  host,  however,  never  mixed  a  cocktail  on  Sunday. 


MULBERRY 


MULBERRY — So  called  because  mulberry  trees  were  planted  there 
long  ago,  and  silk-worm  culture  engaged  in. 
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INDIAN  COVE— Across  the  inlet  from  Mulberry,  and  of  a  piece 
with  it  in  terms  of  beauty. 


SACHEM’S  HEAD 


SACHEM  S  HEAD — Where,  also  very  long  ago,  the  white 
fear  of  the  Indian  in  these  parts  was  almost  finally  quieted. 


man’s 
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LEETE’S  ISLAND 


LEETE’S  ISLAND — Scene  of  Guilford’s  most  serious  engagement 
with  the  British  during  the  Revolutionary  War,  as  the  tomb  stone  of 
Simeon  Leete,  patriot,  beside  the  road  there,  does  testify.  There  is  ab¬ 
solutely  nothing  more  warlike  now  than  the  splashing  of  sparkling  water 
on  granite  rocks. 
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THE  CHART  AT  THE  BACK  INDICATES 
THE  ROUTE  YOU  MAY  TAKE  TO  FIND 
THE  HOUSES  BEFORE  DESCRIBED. 
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